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Rose's arrival and risking for Infor ly. "We bad to have It. Bob. It H sorta of laJusUee
worms or rnccEDi.NO ohaitshs. mation about licr. Next be sought an means New York." I've lived to experlMe DM

awregbf eiaaaa to. Anyrki to butt Interview "Tes." O'Neill pondered. "But raysiT. J'iwith thedanrritar nf a miltlnllllnnibv. Gaiety lady. that aood.lookln vouns fallow. Still silence frosa his aaatAM. vsMM
Crndil naj chant Jf mitti at t lait

An hour later In a pink and cold Harry the one who apologised to us the black waters wished aWot Us
t

BuiowIit aoDim m --LJntd" Smm Torn .parlor of the Hotel da la Paz he for calling us blackmaltera" launch.
Bt ftXfA.Mlb lluartnrt 4hlt -- ha will mrrr af nrul imvlnrt Inln ih. nttlti.klii "Tes?" "I take It you chas Micro mm to

" "VA tialn In mMI Mm aa Ih alraal be an ImDastor. llwat mm AMam ateaaS.onio. ukutm nun foruut turn, Rlcbard ,.T,
aaalauat uiim n( Lml uHtf York. You come from Lorrl Wnrrnwriv? Klvo days. A tot could Wall. I'm mot And Isa gola to atro

happen la five daya" you my UtUo talk on the oM ofi a
Ul l Kna K urauaa. HMHiInf UiH na r5" ianii uirougnoui wi "What are your orders. Chrf?, aiaaio Kan. rro

, "v" n mwr cunuaci wj umica ivingaom riasnea on Mr. asked Howe. Ished
"is "oift rou Jt.wnr At that moment Mlaot, followed by "No, you're not." sal Mlnot. T0imikilii. t Tirtwi. n...--- , "I have coma how Paddock, was rushing triumphantly heard all that onco." , f

i so aecart lb ratautlon. Into the Himnrln suite. Ha thraw "And YOU weren't COBVlnoedf W1&
UUc bumif -- Ux ml LorfTlMrww. .. Jr cnina-mu- w eyes aaraenea down on tho table a package of let- - everybody la Ban Marco la coavlaael.
ikkr bnOir. At a usnr crate "xou nave oome on a hopeles (fro. u ih .aiva ok Kwmmmi

I fer..l?ZxJ?3" fe,a rand. Mr.-r-- er Mlnot Why she 'There they are!" ho cried, "I" lha"; "
Ho atopped. My dear aeorge." said Mlaet eHMi

j tea uko tt. .Ha pi u to Did he ehow me any when he broke Taaaks," said Lord Harrowby fofjlnt;, "It doesn't make the sMfMoMBS n word to me and made me the wildly. "Thanks a taofjeand times, dlttereaoo who you arc. Too) Ml
out. uasnua not, waaaAa hall ilnnr. laufc-hl-n atock of the town?" My dear Mlaot--we. aoed you. My Jrlm"Jr !, seaaratod natal Oftor

i YTTTTii i nnWb7 with a tbreach of iromlM aiilL "Allia noie," he pleaded, "arrant ui a... - kk nr--

r rtmm ananaad eawioaoar; r tun drift Into Baa liana one favor. Do not "Tea. And rank Injustice It It. to. 'l Mk lor work on locu ptpar, make publlo your map la nmnlalnv a mob ta bnaM tha
ult against Harrowby until I hare laloeaP we'll have tho law oa yen for tMsVbj
een you again aay, at four o'clook Board the Uleth?" Wl'll vau all A vim" . 1I

thla afternoon." Toto aearoh for that creature .iV??fma.l. tnought," cojsmoaeja
(Ooodanad.) Coldly ahe ahook her head. Then who calls himself Lord Harrowby." Bruce have to 'm

Tirm HIrHn nf Panme. ane looicea more closely at Mlnot and "Come on. Jack." Mlnot said to velop lockjaw at tho helfnrot fJw J
10T- -e herel" cried toT beutyTf thheatTe hX wa

Faddock.
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tho
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soaaoa.
tho little launch pelted Ha dr zjui rap bo nun,- - ma ingratiating; picture. She rote and and out Into tho street. nose around tho corner of tho lotaai 'M

Meara again. "Nary a strolled to a piano In one corner of "Where to?" panted Paddock. and peeped at the majestlo Uloia. Ifw nueetlon I beg of you. the room. Mlnot followed. The harbor!" Mlnot cried. Paddock snorted. 'A
Wnd 1 'a Harrowby first met me." ahe As they passed the opera house thev "Not a trace of It." ?J

Taxe our jona, u you .r fl.nn t . oaw a crowd forming and heard the "I must have underestimated tao k'i
lnk of ui at all think of gleaming singing 'Just a Little.' My first dear buss or many voices. " aalil Ulial Ufkal akaWa

I Mm and a speeding train. Once more song ah, Mr. Mlnot, I was happy
-- oodby.; then.' rnAPTKtr Ttlt "That?, That'a only thuaaar. Ok jIn another minute she began to thla Is r6lng to bo a pretty party!" &lookedThe door clammed. (Weill sing softly a plaintive little lore "And On the Shim at Sea." Huadn'y ' heaveas biased wHk .
t Howe; ong, and In spite of himself Mlnot llahtalnar. Tha awall n - ftS

"Dreams!" he muttered, "or the D. felt his heart beat faster. She leaned R. PADDOCK knew of a man Increased. Hastily Paddoek Wotstal r
T.'a. What la thla,' a comic opera or forward and sang at Mlnot as ahe had on the water-fro- nt who had tao boat from the rango of tho ijj

sung at narrowny live years berora: 'a gasoline launch to rent, "'"2"town? Tou are managing editor. mTou could Jot me ju$t a HttJs If m and fortunately It happened Z? WWr mU,t
latry. I shall be city editor. la fried M

here, a city to edit? No matter." Tou could eel your heart $o fit-m-p-
to be In commission. Trio nftMn minutes' passed la elearseat '(aBBHSBHI

two Younr men leaped Into It, Pad- - Hence. Tho llahtatna and tha tkwa- -"No," said, Howe. He reached for ' tha analne. and they der continued.
the creasy pack of cards. "Wo draw Really, she had a way with her! """v .i.rt.

. "T I, axlnn UU.I .....
for It. Come on. High wins." "Dear, ift eauy it lou try; sipped with ""y'7hPeavr " Again' they 7e.Md. And sUnToiCross vour heart and hove to dtm dark waters the ,fht UMlu0 tn"Jack," announced Mr. O'Neill. Don't you love me Jut a little notcf Ltteth. , And even as they looked, out of thaismiled Howe. "What"Deuce," are That baby stare In all Its pathos, sll Tho accommodation ladder or tee black heavens swept a sheet of stlac- - iHsaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaalyour orders, sir?" Its

full
appealing

Mlnot
helplessness,

He
was focused yacht was down, and leaving a mem- - lng rain. It lashed down oa that t.tsaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaalon grippedThey looked suddenly ten min-

utes
the arms - 4ai If lAaalnsa trtMaat Oawltfe antal Ma lav Aiup of his chair. Oabrielle Rose saw. Hadlater to find a man standing be-

tween
she made another captive? So It ,V,f,MTnoYd ?ltM..tBffi.J6them. He was a little man, seemed. She felt very kindly toward $rat X tnoVomentclad all in white, suit, shoes, stock we wona. SJlJKffi ftProtected that tiny launch won Jv"Promise." Mlnot leaned enraged In a gamecabintags. His sly old face was a lemon over. His
voice was coarse, "xoirn meet whist, and Ills opponent was no less. ""S5,nf, w awry.;meyellow, and his eyes auggested lights of of Mr. Paddock's evening clotaoo 4a--nosVon Harrowbyflaming In the dark woods at night. nere ac lour, vjune asias from my a that Oeorgo
errand quite aside from everything Upon this qUlt'uaf parted never to return."Beg pardon," said the little man. tba'Sro ruahed In. "It's after 11." said Paddock, attor"Ah, and what can we do for you?" i waii i io see you again. . ryotuw menl.u... .1 TXT aa 1 1 BKArliaa tAJISl taaOtOVaV."Do you really?" She continued toO'Neill.Inquired

"Nothing. Mr. Meara? Mr. tr hum beneath her breath. "Very well .rhywhafs the matter, boyst" . "Put In closer U lh Uloth," aaa
nere ai rour. rimu nut on (be ascat a minuia, ass tea Mlnot. Li4 Wall thaw down Mr. Paddock fumbled about"And" he said Mlnot rapidly.
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. which tea waa served of an afternoon. "He's got his nerve working i self to meet tho attack. But the "Let me go, you thief," screamed nia carda and followed. Once outside, neath the canvas cover of tho englao.
the Mall." "In the mean time," ahe said. 'Til Into this Mlnot strolled, to finish bis Ih Uko that," said Mlnot. man at the typewriter leaped up and the proprietor of the Mall. He Mlnot went on t "No time to waste and they put In. But still no rod lla? If

f-- I merely dropped In. I am Manuel tninic oniy or i o'clock clrar and Bonder the dav'a devalon. "Nerve not at all." resiled Har seized O'Ncil from behind. squirmea ana rougni. iasi me gor words. Trimmer is collecting iuw aauaru ui ynvtii.
the Mail." menla rowby. "He's aa safe aa a child In "Steady, Bob," he ahouted. "How He writhed about to face hla editors. jn front of tho opera-boua- s, and they "rd give a thousand dollars." sola's '

V ofQonsale, owner Mlnot at what In tha drama ha nlavlnr.was sea a to ha waa waa Its own He knows well do you know this fellow Isn't right?" "You foolal What are you doing. ra mmlu out hero to search thla Paddock "to know what's miasr em i"Good lord!" cried O'Neill. going to do at 4 o'clock. Of what As no drew a comfortable chair from nursery. as Unaccountably the warlike one col-
lapsed

standing there? Help me help" boat. Tou know who they're looking aboard that boat" r"Do not be disturbed. I take It as anybody that tho laat thing I'd dogood was the delay If he could not Into chair. "itTa'a 1 laaaa aaaa IA 0"l'fjfaJ II A aa . a. a a

you 'gentlemen have replaced Mears make use of It? And at the moment moonlight Into shadow ho heard a 'lit-t- ie wouia do to appeal to tno ponce, too a
"WUtlni our" Rem.mbir reIy- -r."I know he's right," groaned Howe. tor drawled. "Wa.t TrteS 'ioZ'-- ,lur-- T Mr. Waltana iuiliott. i am giaa. ici mem he hadn't the slightest notion of what gaap at hla elbow, and turning, be-

held
much publicity down that road. bean worth Oio M

Tou look like bright ' Welt, have any suggestlo-.?- 'That's what makes me rave. Why your promise, son. Enough of him would.you suggest?, 3 Aboard the Uleth on tho forwargo. young men he could do to prepare himself for the a beautiful vision. you didn't let him? It
J to me quite bright enough. I em- -' afternoon Interview. He must wait Oafcrlelle Rose was made for the "I bava not," said Mlnot, rising. would

you
have been

me punch
satisfaction. mi wr mi. nimT ivo com w iiHwiaa deck, under a protecting awning, Mr. 'some Mlnotajtd his slid back and If the word' -captive well.rtoy you." for Jephson'S cable perhaps that "But v you aay Trimmer sat frrraly planted Ma a,I that It' "Thanks," otammered the manog-- " would give him an Idea. spotlight, and that being absent,' devolves

perceive
on little

clearly
Dicky Mlnot to

now Of courso he's right I had a hunch forth across the floor. The three "My plan Is this." said Mlnot an- - chair. Boaldo hla. la other chain, aatup this was a blackmailing aheet from others watched, O'Neill In high ales, noyed by Wall's plesjuantrle. ''Turntag editor. o'clock. At moonlight served as well. Under Its and don hla (hrM rjrominant citizens of Baa Mar- -
"Don't mention It. Here Is Madame Lunch time came two soft merciful rays oho stood revealed lighting armor once the moment my hot Angers closed on Go to It!" ho cried. "That-- a Ooorgo over to us. we n ounaie --o.- w. c.j.f of wrfua.

On Dlt's column' for It halt past two. out of London, Jephson the beauty thousands of playgoers more." Oonzale'a money. But so long as no-
body Madame On Dlt you're waltzing with, him into our launch and run off out t.run Wall was madly walauur -

runs on the first page. As for the spoke. Bald his cable: Knew ana worsnippea. Ulclc Mlnot lie went down Into tho lobby and told us, wo were all right" I apeak for tho next dance, Madame." of sight behind Tarragona Island. Hi- - deck near by.
root of the paper, suit yourselves." 'Know nothing of O. R. except that gazed at her in awe. He wss surprised tore Jack Paddock away from the Ho glared angrily at Mlnot. Mr. Mlnot's eager hand came away Then, let Trimmer search to hla coma to atay here all auratr aa- O'NelU'took the copy, and glanced s7ie been marrita frequently. Do that sho held out her hand to him. a alda of beauty. "You you killjoy," ho cried. "Tou from the Siianlard'a Inner waistcoat, tipnrt'a rontant. Wlian he gets tired . -- aj. i.... . . ,u iiiau.u a

Throagn it. test lou can." ernlle of the utmost friendliness on "Jack," Mlnot said, "I'm going to skeleton at tho feast You've put us and in It was a packet or perrumeu ana quit,, signal us ny nanging a rea ..AU mgnt. and all day
"Are there no libel laws down At a miarter to 4 Mlnot read Jenh- - her face. confide In you. I'm going to tell you In a lovely flx." "u "u wu." .www. laniern m w un. reDilea Mr. Trimmer, ir nor. issi nr.?

astro?" he asked. ann'a rahlecram na-al- Aa he read, av "How fortunate." aha aald. wny x am in nan Marco." "Well, I'm sorry," said Mlnot, "but Ha raleaaed his victim. Martin Wall smiled broadly. We're going to stay hero uatu that
"Tho material In that column," said plan ridiculous In Its Ineffectiveness though speaking the cue for a lovely "Unbare your secrets," Paddock 1 don't understand thrso heroics." "Jorry to be so Impolite," he said. "Not bad for an amateur nianapper.

And other ong. "I stand here, the answered. "If" all up now, Harry," moaned "But had have these ... ..Vj ininll..... l ..... n.nr.. .... In """" - ' T M. T " 'Htfco little man, his eyes narrowing, occurred to him. since no wonder of I to na Bm. comes naok. xou can't rooi Henry 5oonoorns only me. Tou must under came in the Interval before 4, he this old Spanish night getting Into my Crossing the quiet plaxa, Mlnot ex-
plained

O'Neill. "The freo trlul is over and Oonzale turned on him with an evil you? Will a duck owlm? A good Tmm,,."
.stand that at ones." walked Into Miss Rose's presence de- - very blood and the only thing lack- - to his friend the matter of we've got to send the mattress back glare. xnsrs any ausu uuaii naiwjV'TOe Madame writes hot stuff," termlncd to try out hla weak little lng In the picture la a man. And the Insurance policy written by the to the factory. Hero in this hollow "Thlefl" he crlod. "I'll have the "Hurryl" cried Mlnot "Look." , Vartln Wall.

isn,i
O'Neill. bluff. then, you come." romantic Jepuson la New York. Ho lotus land, ever to live and lie re-

clined law on you for this." He pointed to the largest of San u to lnt marnes." reraaritod
the Madame." said the owner "Miss Rose," he sold sharply, 'I "I'm glad to bo of service," said told of how he had come South with I was putting welcome on the "I doubt that." smiled Mlnot. "Jack, piera. P"h,00Jr Trimmer. llghUng a fresh cigar.t tha MaU with dignity. have discovered tnat you cannot sue aiiuoi, tossing away ms cigar. . n 1,1. t. - Via. mat for a fato like that. Back to the I guess that about concludes our busi-

ness
undnr cloudA AieOtnO . 1 aw. a .k.

i removed the copy from O'Neill's Lord Harrowby for breach of con- - ...What on unromanUo way to put Cynthia Meyrlck would change her road for us. That human flsh over with the Mall." He turned to Ui!..0" . w.Tlr"Ir . - - Viliii inc figures huddled la' tho lauaea oa
, ana giiaea with it into the other trat in mnrrv vnu." It! Really, this chance meeting It mind only over his dead body. In In the Chronicle office wan a prophet Howe and O'Neill. "You boys look swarming anouuag ox vevpw. h heaving boaom of tbo
. Bcareoeiy Bad he disappeared "Why why not?" she stammered. win a ensues meeting, 1 vupposer credulous exclamation broke from 'Tou look unlucky maybe they'll . i . .. . n n . . uanm will aimMU lu in. uuu. w . . - . . .
tho door opened "Because," sold Mlnot, with a tri-

umphant
"A lucky chance," ho agreed. give you Jobs on the Mall.' Remem-

ber."
ma ui no un i j.

th
' couia not mo ina ptotare, jar. wasi twas furiously the flippant Paddock as ha listened. wish you bon voyage when you start nntW5' . looked out at tno rata, ana owirstooia panting man stood inside, Mr. smile though It waa a shot 8he pouted. north. Kor the present-goodb- y." I" he cried. Ho hlmmU 1oflove humor,"

Jjoary Trumnoro Keen eye surveyed In the dark "you already had a hus-
band

"Then you did not follow? Unro-
manUo Mlnot

"Knowing
said, "I

your
hasten to add the "Cool off, Bob," Howe said. He And ho and Paddock departed. turned to Mlnot and Paddock. I Eleven-thlrt- v came. And U. 9mmwhon those letters were writ-

ten
to the laat! But aa I was tuired to Mlnot and Paddock. "Oftao skx "You're a fine oalr." enarled Oon- - call him tnat to oneer .mm in cap- - .4.hM Tnm u. viAr'm aiancrowning touch. The moment I oaw"Where Meara Elliott?" he cried. to you." saying, this chance meetlnir la anlnn. course you don't understand. You zale, when tlwdoor bad closed. "A "vlty." ho oxpIaJned. The tau wry tg di0OV)ry ofRose had turned livid with did. My train goes in an hour and (jymnia ueyricK I reamed tnat u i in mTon's Qobrielle we're here. Drifted .not tho cashier, are you?" see. strangers One pair to take salary money, riniianiiiau au uufi uui uiwii Hvm a&A. a a. .a a is -life would my

aaked O'Neill with Interest. unjrer. Her lips twitched, her china-blu- e I wanted so very much to see you opuldnt
an unlntereetlng

marry her myself
blank forever last night broke and hungry, looking and then stand by and see me ""Lord Harrowby." a.1f Wall, "the ' ,T,. iJ?l ,:

Dost try to be funny." roared eyes tlaahed lire. If only her once araln." after. Everv time I've ataen htr. for Jobs. We got them under rather strangled." two gentlemen have come to take "i. 1' ;z'm "w. , "T Iu3Ttn looking for the editor lawyer had been by her side then! "You flatter me." unusual circumstances. Things looked said rS.."Vaa-fa...kV-
T.

yet,"slnoe I've been surer of It. What's "You're not strangled J5.a...erm0.5S .this Baner.' But he wasn't. And so she cried "Ah you don't understand." She suspicious the proprietor parted withthe Jack?" O'Neill. He slowly toward his muu vawMa)M -- - " wcame drlssle."Tour "He's told! Tho little brute's dropped Into a chair. "I wanted to answer, vsearch la ended." O'Neill ra. hotly: money without screaming for help. launch?"sse you to put your conscience at "Children, sea the very Christian employer, like a cat stalking a bird. At l o'clock tho three wet watoksss)told I"MM "What Is Itr But when you're down and out you Poor old Oaoiwe pulled hlmsalf totborest. You martyr! if It I'd chuck tho "Did you get my emphasis on beheld unusual things, aaaoka"Tea mean you Bay I I've got Good Lord! Mlnot felt his knees were so sorry when you waa mo know" aeaiaa)
had to be cruel to y. Tou Job) and elope with oh, no, you word yet? " gether. to tho Llhrth's faaaela.A front-pag- e story for weaken. A shot In the dark had It me I.nguage. I'll"I said Mlnot smiling. "U you'll p.rfon my "J-J- ;dthat will unset the town." nit tne aiier an? will be so glad to know that it haa couldn't do that, of course. It would understand," aonsal. nalod beneath hU lemon .target

said J&F11? out happily, after all." be a low trick. You are In a hole, "And I'm sorry I called you what I .bin ami a desk. 00 if i oo, ue iu. " 'She's steaming out!" crlsd'If refer gotto husband,"Ootne to bit arms." cried CNalll. you your did. I apologize. And I hate to bo Mr. Trimmer is on bis way nsre."srVin' "aaayaggg it?" Mlnot. "ha haa dona In at that. it "What do you mean?" aakad aren't you?" o. ha nieaded. "I dldn t . to nne's steaming out to sear
Tho real

g
Lord has been "He's not my husband I" she Mlnot, new apprehensions rising In "Five million fathoms deep. There's a er a killjoy. But as' a matter of menn anything. I' I be frank with ,h. --h? And sure enough, tho gracefaiHarrowby

snapped. his mind. nothing to do hut see the wedding fact your employer Is a blackmailer, you--I have been a little inaiscreet nana wnen""ZyZno noaraaV n; y,cht began to move-o-ut aaat Taramapped." if through. And you're going to help and It's best you should know It" It will ns tne cnap wno now auur.ax. r.or. i,i.,,d-o-ut toward tha aaaaOut of the Inner room gilded Manuel "No, of course not not since the "Alas, I could only tell you." She here. But that's alt over now.
CJoaaale, and recognizing him, Mr. divorce," Mlnot answered. "But he was laughing at him now an experi-

ence
me. Just now, Mr. Manuel Oonzale "Yes," put In Paddock. "Do you would be dangerous to try any more '"if; . . , sea.

Trimmer poured Into his the was when these letters were written." he did not relish. "But my has a packet of love letters written gentlemen huppen to have heard -- erdeal. at present. And I want They stood ,P" JMy Once more Paddock started a
el Goorgb's disappearance.

ear
Mr.

story
Con Tho Gaiety lady's chin benn to lips are sealed, aa we say on tho by Harrowby In his salad days, which where the editor of Mr. aonzole'n late you to stay on here until I caa get "iLj".; ralthful onglns, ana. haUooUg au4

sole rubbed his hands. tremble. stage. I can only give you the hint. he proposes to print on the morrow newspaper, published In Havana, Is how men In your places." ,V( tbte set out la punaft. Nat
Tou thought you left me a broken, unieos no is paia not to nt now?" tha nlar. yet nan tne metn struck ita"A good story," he sold. "A very "And he promised me. on his word "Save your breath," said O'Neill ho cried, and leaped aoU,

good story. Thank you, a thousand of honor, that he wouldn't tell. But vanquished woman. How tho thought You and I are on our way to take 'em "Wo do not." said O'Neill, 'ut through his teeth. "Come
shoulders

on,"
of the aspirant to ana in niteen eniavtea tasythetimes. I myself will write It" I suppose you found him easy. What aia pain yotii wen, your victory way u-o- mm." maybe you'll tell us." "Your work has been excellent ex-

cellent"
on

and Wall fol aiongatao. startia wait
With a scornful glance at the two honor could one expect to find In a waa not absolute, Let that thought 'Ay, ay, air. I've toeen hearing "I wilt He's In prison, doing ten went on Oonzale hastily. "I tbo title. Paddock thorn from tho aoak. had a

consols some things about Oonzale myself. lowed. Despite his discouraged op- -
Persian carpet dealer?" you." for blackmail. I understand UBSXPOCtad attaak ot aaty.strangers, Mr. Trimmer went out and years feel I am not paying you may

Manuel Oonzale sat down at hla desk. A Persian carpet dealer? Into Ml-no- t'a 'ITou are too kind," Mlnot an- - Qo to Itl" that Mr. Oonzale prefers to Involve on with me until your week
enpugn.

la up. I
-- ..ranee. Oeorgo put up a lively stopped hla Ofaataas. Tha taraa Uapstrug- -

OTfstn and Howe returned to their mind floated a scrap of conver-
sation

awered. They groped about In a dark hall-
way his editors, rather than himself." wlll give you a hundred each when ffirff tourmen watchers were taken aboard.

despatches. heard at Mrs. Brace's table. "And you are glad I am net leav-
ing

Atatlng tho Mall office and O'Neill came over and held out his vou Jo and I alve you my word I'll P .:---.- ,,-:. - T --S.X "Wha what does that aaoaar
Baa Marco quite beaten?" opened tho ofleo door. Mr. O'Neill Saa aa"But you must remember." he ven-

tured,
hand to Mlnot. while ohattered Mlaot'"mere you are," saia uonsaie at attempt nothing dangerous you"Oh, I'm wild with sat behind a desk, the encyclopedia ae-.Tip- and fell, his"that he Is also a Prince." yes pleasure." "Shake, son," he said. "Thank Ood "Tou poor dtvHa- .- aald Mar tanlaat standing. "Put on elght-oolutn- n that Is sweet of I before him. seeking lively material are here. on top of him. and at"Really hreaeaptora"Yes," said you. Wall, "Como and havethe woman, "that's what I didn't waete my strength on you. a evleik.head on that please, and run It on the Iln retreated farther from O'Neill. ....Ta...,, u, Mlnnt fait tar.for the morrow's issue. Mr. aam so must part. The HoweI thought when I married him. He's sorry wo Oonzale will bo In here In a min-
ute"

Meanr He poured. "It means thatfirst tiace. A very nne story,
he looked

xno the Prince of Liars that's as far as moonlight, the palms, the distant . hammered at a typewriter. Both of "Walt a minute, Bob." saidHowe. . .urging at bis coat. But tho the only way I could get rid of mmpaper must go to press"
watch "Iri hl.i royal blood goes." music all so romantic. But we me newspaper men looked up at tne "About those letters?" Howe In-

quired.
e0 UiaCKIIIUUIIIK niuiuo amio n 0()J. thraa to one aralnat Oeorgo friend Trimmer was to set out torat a diamond-studde- d an Nervously Mlnot rose from his chair shall mset again T' intrusion. stay?" Harrowby, and Anally no was arsggea wew Tork.'

hour. Only four pages, riease tee and stood looking down at her. He "i aon't know." 'Ah. gentlemen." said O'Neill, com "Yes." said Mlnot. "They were "Well I shouldn't call them and pushed Into the launch. Again "for New Torkr crto MtaoCto the make-u- p. My circulation man ,0 """wer. but bis voice seemed "Don't know? How unkind when ing forward, "What can I do foryou?" written to a Gaiety actrwta by man that" Paddock started the engine, and that .tending glasa In hand.agar wiU assist you with the dlstribu- - f"eta It all depends on you." "Who are you?" Mlnot asked, who Is In Han Marco for his wedding "No blackmailing stunts?" odd boat load drew away from tno Tes. Came on board. Trli
UOO. Jit Ul UWI no uuaf. It waa at thla Instant that Mr. Mlnot. She laughed outright now a silvery "What? Can It be? Is my name next Tuesday Lord Harrowby." "No I promise." Uleth. . . . did, searched the boat and taoaoccurs to me that your exenequer looking post the' Gaiety lady's beauti-

ful
joyous laugh. And, refusing the not a household word In Ron Marco? "His ludehlp vajraln." O'Neill re-

marked.
"Harry." walled the militant O'NeUI. They had gone anout ten teet wnen clared I'd shipped Ooorgo away uaW &aaaaaaaaaaaV

may bo low. Seventy-fiv- e dollars a golden coiffure, beheld Miss Cyn-
thia

baffled Mlnot's offer to take her back T am managing editor of the Mali." "Hay, I always thought the "What's the matter with you? We poor old George slipped out from un- - his visit should he over. Bo he aaat
Week for the managing editor. Fifty Meyrlck standing In the doorway to the hotel, ahe fled away from him His eyes lighted on Mr. Paddock's South was' democratic." ought to thrash him now and" der Mlnot and leaped to his feet. his friends one of them tho Chief atfor the city editor. Allow me ten down the dark giddy attire. "We can't possibly let "(So back on the road?" Howe In-

quired.
It's It'sof that parlor, a smile on her face. path. "Well," said Howe, "we owe you "III Trimmer me Police, by the way oat dewa to wait.dollars each In advance. If you need She dlsapeored on the Instant He fell back Into bis chair, and you give a ball hero If that's fellows , something for putting us "A hundred dollars each, Bob, aeorge," he thundered In a startllngly for your return. Gad I thought afnoro pray remind me." Mlnot rose and went out on the lighted another cigar. Exit the what you want." wise. We've stood for n good deal, It means Neiw York In a parlor oar." lound tone. Mlnot put his hand over you out In that rain. Bat aad aas

Into their nanus no put cnnwinir avenue. Gaiety lady, laughing merrily. What "Very humorous," said Mlnot. "But but never for blackmailing. As a "Then you will atay?" cried Oon George's Hps, and they locked In con- - and eat What could I do?"
lis. And then, gliding still like tno hand-

bill.
the meanlnr of that? What our wants are far different. I won't zale. .11 l.iiH.l, AmnfmA wild. I.).-.- .. W. W.u.. M I.There a newaboy gave him a was new matter of fact, Gonznlo hasn't brought ,,, ,.. ..i. ir . firmlv niti. "wm v. t n.uuuw, mats, mhe looked, no went out into tno He read: complication must he meet and solve? beat around the bush You have some tho letters In yet, but he's due at any '"T" " S'rA'yS.xn Sini. the waters. Ana roriunaiBiy I'aaaocx. raising ms glass.

Bight . WHO HAS KIDNAPPED For his answer, be haa oniy to re- - letters nere written by a friend of minute. When he coinen tako the "See hero plsfded for Mlnot.. plans the moon still hid "Klnally I had an Idea. I had taa
"Slater," criea u'xseiu weakiy. - me turn to tho hotel. On the steps he mine to a lady he adored at the mo-

ment letters from him. r shan't Interfere. what's the use? far nlente hhln1 tn clouds. hoys pull up anchor aad start ftaa 'aaaaaaaV''
Jrlea are abroad I hear the THE REAL was met by Lord Harrowbya man, Tou are going to print them How about you, Hob'.'" " ft us. Wtth a stretch of Tarragona's rank engines. Trimmer wanted to kaaw jsaaaaS'natle of their feet over the crass." LORD HARROWBYr agitated, puffing. In Mall unless my friend "I'll Interfere," said O'Neill, "and "Wn stay only on the terms you vi;eU,tton between them and the LI- - the answer. 'Leaving for New Tork .
An hour later they sent the paper to AT THE OPERA HOUSE T "Boon looking all about for you, Is easy enough to pay you ten thou I'll Interfere strong-- lf I think you name," stipulated Howe. ,etht Ml p.ddock stopped the engine I aald. 'Want to oosaa

ana sougnt tne grin room or Mr. Htnry Trimmer Will Appear In sir," hs announced. "'Is lordship sand dollars. He isn't going to pay fellows ain't leaving enough of little "It Is agreed." said Gonzale, smll- - and they stood still on the dark along?' Ho wasn't sure whetaor ho 'iaaaaHHotel Almeda. As they came , PKe o( Hs Unfortunate Friend, Lord wishes to see you at once most h'lm-porten- t" you anything. Weva come for those Manuel for me to caress " lng wanly. "Tho loss of those letters waters. Paddock lighted a cigarette, would go or not. but his frleaaa wora
spplly away from that pleasant spot Ifurowby, and Will Make a Few letters and we'll get them or run you Tlio door opened, and the imma-

culate
cost me a thousand dollars and you utilizing the same match to consult surs they wouldn't Put up aa awral

lINelll spied a fruit stand. He WARM AND SIZZLING "More trouble. .Mlnot," waa Lord and your boss out of town In twenty-fou- r proprietor of the Mall came stood by. However, let us forgive and his watch. howl, and Just before Vvo got under .&anzoxoB .

in- - topped and made a few purchases. Harrowby's gloomy greeting. "Sit hours you raw little blackmail-
ers!"

noiselessly into the room. Ills eyea forge I. nere lime, un uit s copy "Ten o'clock." ne ssia. --uani say way Mr. Trimmer ana party crawioa
I! ' "Now," eald Howe, JJet us go over REMARKS. down, old chap. Just bad a very narrowed when they fell on the for Timidly lie held out this Is the Jolllest little party I was Into their rowboat and splashed sackfam .circulation NO ADVANCE IN PRICES. rnll nf Inward nn. to San Marco, 'nnnAP vnrmeet' the manager, nasty visitor." "Blackmailers!" Mr. O'Neill's eyes strangers thore. n

Sid where are you going, Bohr Mr. Mlnot tossed tho bill Into the "Sorry to hear It." seemed to catch fire from his hair. "Are you Manuet Oonzale?" Mlnot "All right." O'Neill snatched It ".Vever mind." replied Mlnot cheer-"B- ut "Well-w- hat nowr asked Mlnot 1 3aW-S-'
1 "Just a minute," O'Neill snoutea street Into hla eyes came tho ghost-

like
"Little Brown monkey of a ma- n- His face paled. "I've been In the demanded. I'm going to edit It from now fully, "It won't take Trimmer flf-o- n. "I've made up my raiad.

"Como along, Harry. I'm go- - semblance of a smile. After all. Manuel Oonzale, proprietor of the newspaper business seventeen years, "I I am." The aly little eyes dart-
ed

Tor Instance, there's a comma I teen mlnutea to find that his propo- - Wall. "Been Intending to go
I ' T lav over to the plasa! I'm going over the famous Harrowby woddlag had Ban Marco Mall. I say, oia eoy, and nobody ever called me a black-

mailer
everywhlre. don't Ilk". And I'm going to keep an sltlon Isn't on board. In twenty mm- - North for some time, and sow that

ia, alllratnr." nnr vat I.Van nlua there's a svllslbls mlsslna? In the and got away with It. I'm In "Proprietor of the Mall?" eve on vou. mv hearty." utes we'll slip back and look for the rve started, i guess ril keep oa ihisMaaaami.-ii'- i

fi name of that paper. Do you got me?" a generous mood. I'll give you one "Yes.1' "As you wish," said Gonzale hum-
bly.

lKnnl." going- -

CHAPTER XI. CHAPTER XII. "Tou mean It should bo the Kan chance to take that back" "Tho gentleman who visited Lord "I l am going out for a mo-

ment."
Tho "proposition" In question sat "Splendid." cried Mlnot "An

Marco Blackmail? Pretty good, Har-
rowby,

'Nonsense. It happens to be Harrowby an hour back?" Tho door closed noiselessly up and straightened his collar. you'll take Mr. Oeorgo Harrowby
Tears From the Gaiety. Exit a Lady, Laughingly. pretty good," And Mlnot added true'V put In Paddock. "Man! Man! You're wasting behind him. "The pater anil I split," he said, with you?" lflaBBBmti -

to himself, "for you." "I'm taJklnr to your friend here." time." O'Neill cried. Hone and O'Neill stood looking at "over the matter of my Bolug to Ox-
ford.

Mr. Wall seemed In excslteat v
RIDAT morning found Mr. ITER dinner Mlnot lighted "That's exactly what I do mean. O'Neill's breath came feat. "I'll at. "Excuse me." smiled Mlnot. each other. The old boy kuow best I wish spirits. ne siappeu aiinor. oa taa

Mlnot ready for whatever a cigar and deoceaded Into Oabrielle haa aoVd out her bunch of tnd to you, you Illy of the field, In a I sasure you." He seized 'Well vou had vour way." said now I'd gone. Then I might luve bark. .

diplomacy tha day might tha hotel for a. letters to Mr. Soaaalas. It appears minute. Tou you liar are ou going the little Spaniard suddenly by the O'Neill, shamefacedly. "I don't seem words to tell you chaps what I think "If you say so, of course.
from tha eaaaa aty tints thai unltsa to take that back?" collar. "We're hero for Lord Har- - to be the man I was. It must be the of this damnable outrage." know exactly what they eaa 4 f JO lUaaaaaaaaaaVfTN

Ai 1 r iki.l. n.M. ul. laVaa 0L MaToVaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaam.- -j'aarot him, stroU. i pay aiat tea taouaona aoiiars eerore ('No,'" erlod Mlnot. rowby's letters," he said.. His other sunshine and the posies. And the Mlnot and Paddock sat In silence, 'u w 4 iiicm. v. ww a ) a. f rAfter early Weakfas ho seat of tha tha of the road again." "I've been I America tweaty odd air." , nil ' fv w lJsMmWiaa a. ac taaaa latter will . Ho saw a will Irishman coming for. hand began a rapid search of Man- - thought inwiaa'aaaaaaav 'asasaav af.- - MtaarUaata wuit waa a MsavaTSsnBuitaPa. auaaaam aw-- i vMNHuaa poaasta, "A UBeUM eaea," mm atowa anas- - years. - ao wiwmmvmm woaw on, --aeoa, ' aa .aaaaaTr aBaaaaaaaBaBaBaBaBaBaTau Mr
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